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family usually amounted to a threat to "jolly well
knock your two heads together53. Once he took off
a slipper in what mother used to call one of his
"towering rages", intending to administer a real
leathering; but the sight of the slipper caused so
complete a debacle that his rage quickly subsided
and the slipper was replaced. Another of his
metaphor-like threats, was to put a flea in the ear
of an offender, but we always detected the weakness
of this threat and were unmoved.

Mother was the labour master in our house; she
divided the work amongst us and saw that it was
properly done. She heard all our quarrels and
administered justice, whether as arbitrator, judge
or dictator. If there was any knocking of heads
together, she had to do it. At one time there were
seven of us all of school age and father being the
humanitarian (apart from being out at work most
of the time) mother's part was clear. Often we
had to be whacked to prevent us whacking each
other.